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Ihe tune is & lyirg F. m-. 


— 


N Rome, Jread, 1 Noble man, 
the Emperour dis offend. 

And foz that fact he was ad1judg'o 
unto a cruell end. 

That be Gould be fn Pꝛiſon caft, 
with Jrons manp one, 

And there be famiſht unte death, 
and bzought to skin and bone. 


And moze, it any one were known, 
by night oꝛ pet by dep, 

To bꝛing him anp kind of food, 
bis anger to ailap. 

Th: Emperour ſwozea mighty Oath, 
without re moꝛſe quoth he, 

They ſhould ſuſt atu the ctuelſt death, 
that could ve viſed de. 

This cruell ſentence once pzonounc'd 
the Noble man was caſt, 

Into a Dungeon dark and deep, 
with Zrons fettered faſt. 


Where when he had with hunger great, 


remained ten dapes ſpace, 
And neither taſted meat noz dzink, 
in this moſt wou caſc. 


The teares along his Aged Face, 
moſtpientiouſiy did fall, 

And gartevouſip he dis beg in, 
fo? to complain withall. 

© Loꝛd quoth he what yall J do, 
ſohunc\p Lozdam J. 

Foz want of bꝛead one bit of bꝛead, 
J tamich ffarve and dee, 


How pꝛetieus iss nhatnot , 
unts my himerpfeu 

One erat. ent crimbenclittit nice 
my hunger to coir, 

Had J this Dung con h:ap's with gold, 
I ncuid oꝛco tit at, 

To bup aud purc haſe one bzown Loef, 

ycũ Were it : re ſo mall. 

O that I hao but eve ry dap, 
olis bit of it bzead to eat. 

Though ne re ſo mould, black oz bꝛown, 
my comfc2t would be great. 

Bea albeit A took it up, 
trod down in dirt and mire, 

It would be pleaſing to my taſt, 
and lwert to my deſire. 

God haw happic ie the Mind, 
that labours ati the dap, 

Thed rudging the Peatant pooꝛ, 

that at command zeth ſtap: 

Ther have tit; ozoinarp meals, 
thep take no hieb at al, 

Sf thoſe lwert crumbs and trutt that they 
do carci ollie ler fa,. 

Pow happie is the little chick, 
that without fear map go, 

And pick up thoſe moſt pꝛecious crumbs, 
wic“ thep away de few, 

O tyat ſome pꝛetty iftile monſe, 
fo much mp friend wWou!l) be, 

To bꝛine ſome old fozſaben ctuff. 
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E. UW £ oh. mp heart, t is in vain, 

ro ſuccoim can J have, 

Ns incat, no dꝛink. noꝛ water ebe, 
my ioathod liſe to ſave. 


[IN 


With that awe y in hall He hies, 
and tothe Jaile che go.s, 

& ut wilh her wort Father dear, 
Ge might not ſprak God know: : 


D 151g fome bead to2 Chiſts his ſake, Except the Cmpirour wend grant. 


ſonic bꝛcad ſome bead to; me, 
J dye, Jrpc foꝛ lack of Fad, 
nougut but ſtone wars I (ce, 
i hrs ia e and night he rric3 out, 
in moſt cutragten> ſort. 
Taran the Ten try far and near, 
were eric v' at his report, 


And though that mante lriends he had, 


and daughter in the Town, 

Fet none durll come to ſuttour him, 
kearine the Emfereurs frown. 

Vet now behold one daughter dear, 
he had as J do find, : 

ro liod in his dip: :aſure great, 
fo2 matching againſt his mind. 

Although he liv d in mean eſtate, 
che was a virtuous wife ; 

And fo2 to help her Father dear, 
the ventured thus her life, 

She quickly to her ſiſtcrs went, 
and df3 of them intrcat, 


her fat our in that caſe 

This keeper would admit no wtght, 
to enter in that place. 

Then ſhe unto the Emperour hies, 
and falling en her knee, 

Elith wzinging hands and bitter tears , 
theſe woꝛds pzonounced ſyc. 

Pp hopcleſs Father gracious L oꝛd, 
offending of pour Gzace, 

Is ju>g'd unto a pining death. 
within a wofull pace. 

TUhirh I confelſe he hath veſerv's, 
yet mightie Pꝛince quoth ſhe. 

Uonchſafc in oracious ſs2t to grant 
one ſimple boone tome. 

It chanced ſo J matth d my ſelf 
agatnſt my Fathers mind, 

hereby 2 did pꝛocure his bath, 
ar Foꝛ tune hat h aſian's. 

And ſe ing now the time fs come, 
he muſt reſign his bycath, 


That by ſome ſecret mears they would, Uouchlale that J may ſpeak wit h him, 


tonvep their Father incat. 


Our Father deare doth ſtarre ſbe fat), 


the Emperours wꝛath is ſuch, 
He dyes alas foꝛ want of Fod, 
whereof we have to much. 


befoze his hour of death. 
And reconciie my ſe fe to him, 
his favour to obtain; 
Chat where dies J map not then 
under his ente rem ain. 


Sweet ſiſters therekoꝛe uſe ſome means, The Emperour ęrantes her requeſt, 


biz life fo2 to p2clerve, | 
And ſuffer not our Father doar, 
in p2iſon foꝛ to ſtarve. 
Alas quoth they what ſhall we do, 
his hunSer to ſuſtẽ in, 
ou know tis death toanie one, 
t hat would bis lite maintain. 


tonditionallic that ths, 
Cach time unto hcr Father camc 
ſhould thoꝛowlie ſearched be, 
Nob26ad noꝛ meat ſhe with her b20aghs: 
to help him there diſtreſt. 
But every vaie the nouriſh o him, 
with ber moſt ter der bzeaſt. 


And though we with him well guoth they» Thus by het milk he was pꝛeſerv d 


we never will agree 

To ſpoile our ſel ves, we had as lat, 
that te Mould dis as we: 

And ſiſtec it vou love pou: ſelf, 
let this attempt alone, 

Though you do ne te ſo ſccret work, 
at length it will be known, 


O hath our Father bzought us up, 
and nourfſht us quoth ſpe 

And Hall we now koꝛ ſake him qa te 
in his exttemitie: 

No, J will venture life and limb, 
to do mp Fathtt good; 

The wo2ft that is J can but die, 
to fit a Tirants m ood. 


a twelve month and a daie, 
And wes moſt fait and fat to ſe, 
pet no man knew which wate, 
The Emperour muſing mich thercat 
at length did underſtans. 
How he was fed and pet his Law, 
not bzoke at ante hand. 
And much admiting at the ſame, 
and her great vertue ſhown, 
He pardon d him and honvur d hct, 
with great pꝛeferment known, 
Her Father ever after that 
di love her as his lite, 
Anz bleſt the time that ſhe was made 
a loving wedded wife, 


Pri ted for F. Cole, T. Vere, and William Gilbertion. 


